ABRAHAM  LLXOOLN'S  CHAKACTEK. 


SKETCHED   BY  ENGLISH   TRAVELLERS. 


Political  foes  and  friends  alike  give  profound  homage 
to  the  earnest,  industrious,  and  consistent  rail-splitter. 
Patient,  prudent,  honest — these  virtues  commanded  the 
admiration  of  the  world.  He  was  a  man — He  is  now 
deemed  a  saint,  because  he  was  a  man.  Slow  of  thought 
but  firm  of  action,  not  rash  but  bold,  unpretending  and 
innocent  as  a  child,  bat  earnest  and  wise  as  patriotism 
and  judgment  can  make  a  man,  he  carefully  and  bravely 
guarded  and  sustained  the  Nation's  power  and  progress. 
Genial  as  a  child,  he  cracked  jokes  and  made  them  ap- 
propriate to  every  occasion  ;  aliectionate  as  a  woman,  he 
was  inspired  to  award  ''  charity  for  all."  His  heart  pure 
as  ocean's  spray,  he  faithfully  represented  the  simple 
grandeur,  the  unfettered  progress,  the  toleration  of  creeds 
unbounded  by  sects,  and  the  ever-expanding  freedom  of 
American  Pepublicanism.  Tory  and  Liberal  are  Ibrced 
to  respect  this  moral  hero,  this  treely-chosen  Chief  of  a 
People's  affections  and  of  a  People's  Cln-istian  principles. 

The  Rev.  ^Y.  Mallet  says  ('Errand  to  the  South"' 
p.  16,  Eng.  ed.) 

''  The  President  (Lincoln),  who  was  neatly  dressed  in  a  suit  of 
black,  is  just  six  feet  two  inches  in  height,  of  spare  and  upright 
figure  ;  his  hair  is  black;  his  eyes  have  a  remarkably  calm  expression  ; 
his  features  are  strongly  marked  ;  his  complexion  dark  ;  his  address 
and  manner  betijkening  perfect  self-possession  ;  very  ready  to  enter 
into  conversation,  and  to  set  vou  at  once  at  vour  ease. ' 


Mr.  ^Y.  H.  Russell  ('^Diarv  North  and  Soutli") 
declares. 

"  Thei'e  have  been  many  more  courtly  Presidents,  who,  in  a  similar 
crisis,  would  have  displayed  less  capacity,  honesty,  and  plain  dealing, 
than  Abraham  Lincoln." 

Thus  testify  English  travellers,  who  are  Lincoln's 
political  opponents. 

But  the  flesh  is  gone  !  In  Springfield  flowers  will  grow 
profusely  around  his  grave.  Their  lustrous  beauty  will 
ever  smile  upon,  they  will  scatter  fragrance  perpetually 
around  the  resting-place  of  Freedom's  purest  Martyr. 

His  spirit  is  with  us  !  O  heavenly  gift  !  His  spirit 
dwells  in  a  Nation's  heart,  his  principles  inspire  a  Repub- 
lic's poAver.  His  spirit  will  thrill  our  youth  to  great 
thoughts  and  l)rave  actions.  Neither  time  nor  circum- 
stance will  shroud  that  spirit  in  ol>livion.  Throughout 
the  eras  that  spirit  will  charm  the  noble-hearted,  will 
bestow  bountiful  hope  on  the  poor,  oppressed,  and  un- 
taught ot  unholy  empires,  cursed  with  C^esarism. 

One  heart — one  mind — one  soul !  Aftection,  wisdom, 
pureness — these  are  the  virtues  of  the  United  States  of 
America,  personified  in  Abraham  Lincoln  ! 

Gaze,  ye  Monarchs  !  and  become  wise  and  pure. 
Gaze,  ye  Down-Trodden !  and  become  inspired,  strength- 
ened, and  Emancipated  by  God's  faithful  son  and  Christ's 
undeviating  disciple. 

"  Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  are  all  with  thee, 
Our  hearts,  our  hopes,  our  prayers,  our  tears, 
Oiur  faith  triumphant  o'er  our  fears. 
Axe  all  with  thee — are  all  with  thee." 

W.  W.  B. 


IN  MEMORIAM. 


Goue !     But  still  his  spirit  is  here  ; 

Tears  are  faUiiig  round  his  bier. 

Gone !     His  holy  spirit  is  here  ; 

Inspiring  truly  a  Nation's  fear. 

Gone !    Still  his  noble  words  indite 

Freedom,  and  a  Nation's  might. 

Gone !     His  faith  and  goodness  throw 

Progress  o'er  a  Nation's  woe. 

From  the  People  ?  Born  to  care ; 

Noble,  holy,  beyond  compare ! 

Soft !     Lay  his  bones  where  fiowers  grow ; 

Joy  shines  aromad  a  Nation's  woe. 

Sweetly  sing  the  Psalm  of  Life; 

Peace  shall  flow  tlirough  a  Nation's  strife. 

****** 

Spring  forth  the  Good,  depart  the  foul  and  wrong; 
We  sorrow  once,  evermore  we're  Pure  and  Strong ! 

W.  W.  B. 
Brookltn,  April  30.  1865. 


2)a^{n  !  (Sein  ®cifi  boc^  tradct  fevner  ^ier, 

5rcn  ©arg  bcne^en  unfve  ^^rcincn. 

3)a^tn !  vBcin  ^eif  gev  ®cifi  er  lett  nod)  ^icr, 

llnb  jlcivft  bag  SScIf  im  fcangen  ©rdmen* 

^a^tn !  ^oc^  nic^t  i^cxfjaiicn  iuub  fein  SBovt, 

dg  le^t,  ber  ^vei^eit  unb  bent  3SoIf  ein  «§ort 

3)a^in !  Sein  ©laute,  feine  ^iite  fii^vcnb  Ieud)ten, 

3tB  ^ortfc^vitt^facfclbmd)  bes  ^anbc0<S(^mevjengnnc^t» 

3u  SDJii^'  gefcov'ner  (Bo^n  beg  33oIfg,  beg  ttefgeh^ugten, 

aCarft  ebel  2)u  unb  ^eilig  burd)  bev  ^iel^e  ^a^t, 

D\  fcinft  nun  leget  untev  3?Iumen  nieber 

S^eg  3}hhtin'g  Seib !  —  3)ag  gvo^e  ^ev^ 

3^ eg  3Solfeg  feeing'  in  ^^veub'  unb  (Sd)mer5! 

2)em.  neuen  ^el^en  finget  ^e^ve  Steber, 

2)enn  ^viebe  fd)n:ebt  i^cnt  ^riegggen^clfe  nieber* 

3)a^in  beg  Unred)tg  gvnufe  S^ad)t !  (§g  tagt  bag  OJeci^t, 

S)ev3:vauev  8tunbe  ^eugt  ein  rein,  ein  flarf  ®efd)fed)t 


-//,  >■  ^f,  o  X  H.  fi^  f  ^iy 


